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in that hour of solitude his thoughts went back to those
stirring days in the Carnatic when Paradis and De
Bussv were overthrowing native armies with a handful
of disciplined men, and Dupleix was so nearly realising
his ambitious dreams. The prize of Indian Empire for
which they had striven was surely one for which all
might be dared, all risked. So he may have thought,
for when he rose all doubt and hesitation had passed
away. He had decided to push forward, and during the
day his resolution was strengthened by the arrival of re-
assuring letters from Meer Jaffier. As he was returning
to camp he met Eyre Coote, and simply telling him that
notwithstanding the decision of the council of war he
intended to march next morning, he passed on to make
the necessary arrangements for the advance.
"While the English were marching up from Calcutta.,
Moorshedabad was the scene of important events.
On the 14th June Surajah Dowlah received Olive's
imperious letter, and in a moment the scales fell from
his eyes. He saw that Meer Jaffier was in league
with the English, and realised to the full his perilous
position. But he was so overwhelmed with terror that
instead of instantly seizing and punishing the traitor,
he tried to deceive him. A Koran having been pro-
duced, the Nawab swore that he would never attempt
the life of his powerful subject, and Meer Jaffier that
he would fight to the death for his chief. They parted
with smiles on their faces and treachery in their hearts,
the first to order an immediate advance on Plassey, Meer
Jaffier to send a secret messenger to Olive. When the
army was ordered to move the troops mutinied, and re-
fused to march until all arrears had been paid- For